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Sunset 


Author's Notes: 
Day twenty-one of the thirty-day drabble challenge! This one\'s maybe a little long to call a drabble, but what 
the hell.. 


Sometimes | really, really hate people. And life. And sunsets. 


Today started out pretty good. | actually had the day off from the store, for once, and Alex had the day off 
from helping his dad unclog drains and such. | was pretty thrilled about that. Alex must have been, too, 
because he called me at eight. Usually on his days off he doesn't show any signs of life until noon 

"Hey, Ged, how you doin?" 

"Ugh, it's hot" 


"Yeah... | was thinkin’. You wanna go down to the lake? We could bring some sandwiches and soda or something." 


| grinned. "Sure! I'll be over in a half-hour!" 
"Great!" He paused, and | could almost hear him look around. "Love you," he whispered. 


"You, too." My mom and my sister were gone for the day, but my brother had debate camp this week and 


was lurking around somewhere before he had to leave. 


| threw some sandwiches together out of stuff in the fridge and hopped on my bike. Alex met me at the door 
with a lunch of his own, and we jumped into his car and headed to the beach. 


When we got there, it was like a class reunion or something. Practically everyone we knew was hanging out and 
milling around. | was a little nervous about it, because I'm not exactly Mr. Popularity, but Alex really wanted to 
stay. He makes me brave, so | gritted my teeth, and what do you know, | actually started having fun! Everyone 


down there was pretty happy, and it was a generally mellow scene. 


It only started to get crappy once it got close to evening. It was like some sort of a silent alarm sounded, and 
everyone started splitting up into couples. | don't know if I've ever felt lonelier. For once, | wasn't the third 
wheel. | had someone to snuggle with. | just couldn't snuggle with him. It wasn't fair. We were as in love as any 
of those jerks, but we'd never be able to show it. 


Now the sun's going down Toronto is on the northwest side of the lake, so you can't actually see the sun set 
over the water, but the sky and the water still get this pretty pink glow, like a painting. All around me, people 


are hugging and kissing, and some of them are full-on making out. Like | say, not fair. 


All of a sudden, I'm knocked off my feet by a force plowing into me from the right side. I'm startled until | 


realize it's Alex, clowning around. He mock-wrestles me for a moment, and leans in close to my ear. 
"| love you, Ged," he whispers, putting me in a headlock. 
"I love you, too, Alex," | reply, lightly kneeing him in the kidney. 


"You wanna get out of here? | think my parents are going out tonight. We'll have the house to ourselves." He 


pretends to give me a noogie. 


"Absolutely." Fake wrestling or not, the heat of his body is getting me worked up. We roll around for a while, 
horsing around while people around us roll their eyes at the immature nerds without girlfriends. After a few 
minutes, Alex dusts himself off and offers me a hand. | get up, and Alex loudly shouts "Later, hosers! We're 
off to find us some real action" He grins and we start back to the parking lot. 


Aren't people grand? Isn't life wonderful? Aren't sunsets romantic? 


